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But the World did note the lesson, and crafty folk have
been trying to make the most of their opportunity to draw
our teeth whenever Mr. Lansbury's kind heart led him
wrong, or the Angell doctrine seemed to walk again. Lord
Cromer's old dictum quoted, that the world accepted us
because we were such good tenants, should not be forgotten.
We must see to it that we are still good tenants, but never
give up our tenancies.

It will be seen that I use the good word Empire here,
rather than the term fashionable in question-begging circles,
because it is a good old word under wrhich the British work-
man was in work, and because ninety-nine per cent of
us know that it is a right and proper word to define this
great combine. Commonwealth of Nations is a very nice
word too and when Canada and Australia have twenty or
thirty million folk a-piece it will be a still better one. No
one minds the first term except where the snivel of
the lesser socialist cant has congested the air passages.
Little boys bred where the English language is feebly
taught no doubt do associate the word with Kaiser and
Tsar, but, because their English is at fault, and their
superiority complex gone agley, that is no reason why the
whiter portion of our world should object to it. In fact
the unregenerate folk round the world still use it, and
even in South Africa, the Dutch like to boast of their
British friends and their place in the Empire. So British
Empire let it be, please!

We may not admire all the ways of Herr Hitler, but
there is something to be said for a regime that puts such
gentlemen as the distinguished and no doubt ambitious
lawyer who aims at dictating for us, and all enthusiasts
who wish to reduce the British dietary to the Russia scale,
into the cage of a concentration camp. Any indeed of
these enemies of prosperity and civilization who would
upset a going concern for a chimera of sour jealousy or
even for a woolsack. Six months' instruction on how to